32       7.    THE GRANDE CHARTREUSE.

to me more devotional, in their perfect art, tune,
and discipline, than anything I remembered of
evangelical hymns. And as the perfect colour
and sound gradually asserted their power on me,
they seemed finally to fasten me in the old article
of Jewish faith, that things done delightfully and
rightly, were always done by the help and in the
Spirit of God.

Of course that hour's meditation in the gallery
of Turin only concluded the courses of thought
which had been leading me to such end through
many years. There was no sudden conversion
possible to me, either by preacher, picture, or
dulcimer. But that day, my evangelical beliefs
were put away, to be debated of no more.

